
teles rrmceojTy^c. 

This Stage, the Ship,vpon whofe Deckc. 

The feas toft Pericles, appearea to fpeake. 

Exit Gower. 

Enter Pericles on JhiphorJ. 

/er. The God of this great vaH, rebuke thefe furgea 
which wafh both heauen and heil,,and thou haft 
VpontheWindes command, bindcthcminBraffc 
Hawing cald them from the deep?, O fti!l 
Thy dcarning dreadfull thunders, daily quench 
Thy nimble folpherous fl j(hcs : O ho<;» L kborsd* ? 
How dots my Quetnc ? liicn ftorme venomoufly. 
Wilt thou fpeat ail thy felfe ? the Sea mans vxJiiftte 
Is a whil^r in the cares of death, 

Vnheard Lscheridit LMdm*,o\\\ 

Dtuineft paironeffe, and my wife , gentle 
To thofe that cry by night, coniiey thy Deity 
Aboard our dauncing Boat, may fwht the pangs 
Of my Queenes trauailcs.Now LicherieU. 

Enter Ljehoride, 

Eycb. Hecre is nothing too youiigfor ilicb a place. 
Who if it had conceit, would die,as I amlike •* 

Take in your armes this pcccc of your dead ^c«ne^ 
per. Hove aow Lpeborida ? 

Ejeb. Patience good fit do not alfift: the ftorme, , 
Heere’s all that is left liuing of your j2«eeiK ; , ^ 

AlittleDaughtcr,forthefakcofii , " 

le manly, and take comfort. 

T*#r. O you Gods ! 

Why do you make vs louc your goodlygifts. 

And fnatch them ftraight away ? 

We heete below, recall not what we giue. 

And therein may vfe honour with you. 

Eycb. Patience good fir,cuen for this charge. 

Per, Now milde may be thy life, 

For a more blufterous birth had neuer Babe i 
^uiet and gentle thy condition ; 

For thou art the rudclicft vreLcotuetothU world. 
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fmdeiPrkue ejTyri, 

That cuer was Princei childc : happy what follow#. 

Thou kaft as chiding a Nitiuity, 

As Fire, Ayre, Water,Earth,and Heauen can make, 

To hatold thee fron the womdc : 

Euen at the firft,thy lolTc is more then can 

Xhy pottage quite, with all thou canft findc hecre s , 

Now the good Gods throw their beft eyes vpoB it. 

Enter twe Sejfers, . - 

1 , 54 ;/. wbat courage fir ? God fauc you. 

T#r. Courage euough, I do not fcarc the flaw. 

It hath done to me the worft ;yct for the loue 
Of this poore irfant, this frelh new f:a*far«r, 

I would it would )l»fc qnict. 

1 . 54 y, Slack the bolim there ; thou wilt not , wilt thou I 
Blowandfpiit thy felfe. ^ ^ 

tSeyl, But fea-roomc, and the brine and dowdy oulow 
kiffcthcMoonetIcarcoiot. . 

i54;/.Sir,yourQueene«uftouer board, ; 

The fea workes hie, the winde is lowd, 

Aid will not lye till the ftiip be cleared of die dead. ^ \ 

Per.That’syouifupcxftition., ^ ‘ 

I .Pardon vs fir jthis is a Ijrc with vs at Sea it hath bin Ml eb= 
ferued Aad wc are ftrong in eafterne, t herefore briefly yeeld her. 

' ^ef.Ai you thinkemtetc, for fhemuft ore board ftraight, . 

Moft wretched <5ucenc. ; 

LycW.Heere flie lies fir. ' - ■ " 

Per. Mitriblechildwbei haft thou had(my de8re) ^ ' 

No light, to fire, the vnfriendly Elements 
Forgot thee vtterly nor haue I time 
T obiing thee hallowd to thy graue,but ftraight 
Muftcafttbeefeariely coffind inoare, 
WhereforallonuaBentvpon thy bones, 

The ayre remaining laropesAhe belching Whale, 

And hunniing water noft ore. wbelme thy corps 

Lying with Ample ftrcls : O 

Bid ATir^ar bring me Spices,Iecke and Paper, 

MyCasket and nay Iewel$,andbin iViic4«rd#r 


